REMINISCENCES

House of Tralee in the County of Kerry; and I hap-
pened to "be attending the court as correspondent for a
Cork newspaper. Trollope was then employed as an
inspector under the Irish Post-office; and it had fallen
to his lot to be commissioned to inquire into some
irregularities in the transmission of letters containing
money through certain parts of the country. In those
far-off days, when the post-office order and the postal
note had not yet become popular, it was a common
practice to send money in the crude form of gold and
silver coin from one place to another. Trollope started
out upon his quest, and he adopted an ingenious plan.
He travelled by the ordinary mail-coach; and before
he began his journey he enclosed a marked sovereign
to an address at the town which lay farthest along the
track which the coach had to travel. After the coach
had passed through the first town on his way, Trollope
announced himself, at the first place where the coach
stopped to change horses, as a post-office inspector, and
claimed his right to examine the mail-bags. He did so;
and found his letter all right with the seal unbroken
and the heavy sovereign still weighing it. The missive
was accordingly put back into the mail-bag again and
the journey was resumed. Thus the inspector passed
from one town to another, until, before his journey had
nearly drawn to its close, he went through a village, on
emerging from which he had, as usual, recourse to the
mail-bag and found that his letter had been opened and
carefully resealed, and that no coin was inside. He
promptly went back to the village he had left, and
called the police into requisition, and the marked sover-
eign was found to be in possession of the post-mistress
of the place.

Thereupon a prosecution was instituted.   Now, the
370 a witness in a case
